It was with a sense both of guilt and treachery that he returned
to the barrack-room. So the Jerk had seen the writing on the wall
and had asked the sergeant-in-waiting to Investigate; or was it
that Sergeant Swingham had his own good reasons for wishing
the practice to cease? Martin couid imagine the Jerk's neck
swelling with rage as he sat there reading. . . .

For some time now a vendetta had been going on Inside the
w.cs. An anonymous person calling himself the Hawk had begun
It with an Inscription threatening Corporal Abernethy with a
terrible fate if he persisted in getting the room up on the stroke of
reveille every morning.

Then another called the Phantom had sprung into existence,
to threaten Sergeant Catcham with unspeakable tortures, which
only a guardsman could devise, unless he repented and mended
his ways.

"The Phantom will fix your duff, so keep the eye down,'* it
ended. "Beware. I have spoken!"

No sooner had the Phantom burst upon the company than
another terrorist appeared who signed himself Zorro, the name
being inspired, no doubt, by a certain film shown in the gym.
Like his contemporaries, Zorro had singled out the N.G.O. whom
he disliked most intensely, accusing him of not getting up until
half-an-hour after reveille.

"Zorro knows," it read. "Zorro will act when the time comes.
Zorro is marking time on you, Sergeant Swingham,"

This was sufficient to explain the sergeant's anxiety; but It was
all too possible that the Jerk had, In fact, Instigated the enquiry,
for Martin himself had added the name of that august personage.
In a rebellious moment, which he now regretted, he had joined
the growing band of terrorists, assuming the pen-name of Vam-
pire, and had issued a warning to the Jerk that a horrible end
awaited him unless he went absent for the duration of the war.
Underneath he had carefully drawn a vampire. The thought
that his guilty secret might now be learned filled him with dread.

He suspected Hoofer of being the Hawk, because, shortly before
it had all started, Hoofer had appeared at company orders for
lying in bed five minutes after reveille, and Corporal Abernethy
had been the witness.

As he entered the barrack-room the drummer-boy began to
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